THE SECOND AFTERNOON

" Why did he shoot you ? "

" Because he was being jealous of my sister Elsie. And
the policemens have taken him while I am in hospital,
and then I have gone away with Elsie,"

" But you saw him again/' Waterlow reminded her.

" Yes, yes, I will tell to you all things. Do not think
that I must say any more False things to you. No, sir,
I will not, I will not. Because if Zozo comes to find me
here you will help me. Yes? And perhaps hide me,
yes ? Because he must not make love with me no
more." She clasped her hands in an ecstasy of horror.
" No, no ! Oh, I would die with it if he was making
love with me now."

" Why ? "

" Oh, because for Arthur. It would be so horrible.
Jch, yes."

Waterlow contemplated her appearance of utter dismay.
Was she acting all this ? Was he not being too easily led
away by her tale ? Why had she kept silence about this
juggler with the ridiculous name until he pressed her for
the truth ?

" Go on," he urged severely. " I'm waiting to hear
why you took up with this man again."

" Well, I have told you that for money I have gone to
Moscow, because my sister was ill. And then the war has
come and I have only a billet de sfy'our, and the Russian
policemens have expulsed me into Roumanie. And
again I had no money. I was at Jassy, and there was a
merchant man there. He was nice, but he would not
give me money, because he did not want me to leave
him; but he was giving me lovely furs, beautiful furs,
but not money. And when he was in his business I
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